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\ The Tragedy 

With teuerend Fathcrs,and well learned Bifhpps. 

Buc. About three of foure a clocke looke to heare 
'What news- Guilds hail afford eth,and fo my lord farewell. 

■ G/o .Now will I in tolStertome prmy order v Exit. B Us , 
To draw the grates of Clarence out of fight, 

A nd to eiuc notice that no manner of per ipn ; . 

A t any time,haue tecourfe vnto the Princes • Exit, 

' ’ - Enter a"Scriuener,witb a paper m his hand. 

This isthe indidfment of the good Lord Uaftmgs. 
Which in a fet hand fairely is ingrofs d* 

That it may bethis day red ouer in Pauls : 

And marke how well the fequell hangs together, 
Eleuen houres I fpent to wo£ it ouer, ; urnJfe 
For yefternightby Catesby was it brougnt me. 

The prefident was full as long a doing; 

And yet vvitbinthefe fiue houres liu d Lord Hasting 
Vntainted, vnexaminedj freest liberty : 

Here’s a good world the while, Why who s fo grolie 
That fees not this palpable deuice ? 

Yet who’ s fo blind that fayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world ,and all will come to^nought, _ 

When fuch bad dealing mutt be feene in thought': 

‘ Enter Glocefier at 'one doer e .Buckingham at another ♦ 
Glo. How now my Lord, what fayes theGitizens ? 

Buc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizens are mumme, and fpeake not a word, 

G/o. Touch t you theba (lardy of Edwards Children i 
Buc. I did, with theinfatiat greedineffeof his defires, 
His tyranny for trifles : his owne baftardy. 

As being goryour father then in France'. 

Withall I dfa interre your lineaments. 

Being the right Idea of your lather, 

Both'ih^forme and noblcnefle o f mind : 

Xayd vpon_ alf your victories in Scotland : 

Your Difcipline invyafre^vifedome in peace : . 

Your bounty ,vertue,faire humility : 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
. Vntoiich J t,or fleightly handled in difeourfe : 


And when my oratory grew to^end, 
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of Richard the Third. 

1 bad thfem that louestheir Countries good, (Lu) Urt^e 
Cry;God faue Richard Englands royal! King, qu!\ 

glo. A, and did they fo? 

Buc. No fo G od helpe me, /? . o . 

gut 'ike dumbe (latucs or breathlefle flones, w&asHCyy irj 

Gazde each on other and lookt deadly pale : < - 

Which when I law , I reprehended diem : 

And askt jhe Maior ; what meanes this wilfull filencC‘2- pi£ J ca\j' 
His anfwere was the people were not wont 
To be fpoke too, but by the Recorder* . 

Then he was vrgde to tell my tale againet 
Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferd ; 

But nothing fpake in warrant from himfelfe : 

When he had done,fome followers of mine owne 
At the lower end ofthe hall, hurled vp their caps, 

Andfome tenk oyces cryed ,G od faue King Richard . 
Tbankesmoblc'Citizens and friends quoth I , 

This generall applaufe and louing (houte. 

Argues your wiidome/and your loue to Ki chard : 

And fo brake off and came away. 

G/o.What tongUeleffe blockes were they , would they 
Buc. No by my troth my Lord. (not fpeake ? 

G/tf.Will not the Mayor then, and his brethren come - / <f\ 

; Buc. The Mayor is heerej and intend feme feare, ( aJh keen, c 

Benot Ipoken withall,but with mighty fute s 
AndTooke you get a prayer booke in your hand. 

And ftand betwixt to Church-men good my Lord, 

,• For on that groundlle build a holy defcant: 

^Betiot <pafie wonneto our requeft : 

Play the maydfcs part, fey no, but take it* 

G/o.Feare not me , if thou canfT^lead as well for then?,' 

As I can fay nay to thee for my felfe, 

No doubt w eelc bring it to a happy iffue. 

^«c.You (hall fee what I c;ndo,ge^yp to the leads. Q 

■Now my Lord Maior, youdance attendance heere, ' *• 

Ithinkethe Duke will not be ipokercwithall. Enter Catesby 
Here comes his feruanttho w now Catesby , what fayes he ? 

Cat. My Lord he doth intreat your grace 
To viht him to morrow, or next day $ 

He 
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